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wer J. SCENE, 75 


"wwe COVENTG ARDEN. 
Mr. Hi ghman, Lettice. | 


Mr.. Hiciman, | | 
H! Mrs, Lettice, is it you? Iam extremely * 
glad to fee you ; you are the 5 7 ES 
would meet. 

Lett. I am much at your Service; Madam. | 

Mrs. High. OI Madam: I know very well that 
and at every one's Service, I dare ſwear, that will 
you for it: But all the Service, Madam, that T have for 
you, is to carry a Meſſage to your Maſter A defire, Ma- 
dam, that you-would tell him from me, that he is a ve- 
ry great Villain, and that Fentreat him never more to 
come near my Doors: Fer if 1 find dum within 'em, I 
will turn my Niece out of them. 

Lett. Truly, Madam, you muſt ſend this by. another 
Meſſenger; but, pray, what has my Maſter done, to 
deſerve it ſhould be ſent at all? 

Mei. High. He haus done nothitig yet, I believe ; I 
dere A an oy on Prugepge 3 but I know 
what he wou ep 

Lait. He would do nothing but what becomes a Gln | 
ileman, Jam conſident. 

Me. High, Oh! I dare og Madam, debauching 
à young Lady, is acting like a very fine e {mie 
A 2 
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I ſhall keep my Niece out of the Hands of ſuch foe 
Gentlemen. | 
Lett. You wrong my Maſter, Madam, cruelly ; ;I 
know his Deſigns on your Niece are honourable. | 
MM. High, You know! 

Lett. Yes, Madam. No one knows my Mafter's Heart 
better than I do; I am ſure, were his Deſigns otherwiſe, 
I would not be acceſſary to em; I love your Niece. too 
much, Madam, to carry on any Amour in which ſhe 
ſhould be a Loſer : but as I know that my Mafter is hear- 
tily in love with her, and that ſhe is heartily in love with 
my Maſter ; and as I am certain they will be a very 
happy Couple, I will not leave one Stone unturned, to 
bring them together. 

Mrs. High. Rare Impudence ! uſſy. 1 heve ano- 
ther Match for her, ſhe ſhall marry Mr, Oldcaftle. 

Lett. Oh then! I find it is you that have a diſhonour- 
able Deſign on your Niece! - 

Mrs. High. How, Saucineſs ! 

; Lett. Yes, Madam, marrying a young Lady, 0 is 
in love with a yonng Fellow, to an old one whom ſhe 
hates, is the ſureſt Way to bring about I know t that | 
can poſſibly be taken. 


AIR 7 Soldier Laddy, | 


8» 
The young Fellow finds, the! be go W . 
Tok 1t's only to come: 2 1 
The neareſt Way home. 


RY Higb. I can bear this no i" {I 50093 eile | 
you, e and your Maſter both, to keep hom my 
Houſe, or I ſhall take Meaſures'you won't Uke. Ea 

Leit, I defy you! we have the * Party; and 
I warrant we'll get the better of you. But here Cortes 
vo young Lady herſelf. 
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The Intriguing Chambermaid. 
PPP 
= | Lettice, Charlotte, 

Charl. So, Mrs. Lettice ! | | | 
Lett. 'Tis Pity you had not come « little fooner, Ma- 
dam; your good Aunt is but juſt gone, and has left 
fitive Orders that you ſhould make more frequent Viſits 
at 9835 
bar. Indeed! | £ 
Lett. Yes, Madam; for ſhe has forbid my Maſter 
ever viliting at yours, and I know it will be impoſſible. 
for you to live without ſceing him. 5 
Cbarl. I aſſure you! do you think me ſo fond then? 
Lett. Do I! I know you are: you love nothing elſe, 
think of nothing elſe all Day ! and, if you will confeſs 
the Truth, I dare lay a Wager, that you dream of no- 
thing elſe all Night. * SN 5 

Charl, Then to ſhew yon, Madam, how well you 
Now me — the Devil take me — if you are not in the 

ight. | | | | 

Lett. Ah! Madam, to a Woman practis'd in Love, 
like me, there is no Occaſion for Confeffion ; for my 
Part, I don't want Words to aſſure me of what the Eyes 
tell me. Oh'! if the Lovers wou'd but conſult the Eyes 
of their Miſtreſſes, we ſhou'd not. have ſuch Sighing, 
Languiſhing and Deſpairing as we have. 

* e e e Hye 

N bat need he truff ord; preciſe, 

Your Soft Dofoes doayin ; 7 " > 

When, Oh ! he reads within your Eyes 

Wer tender Heart complying.” - 
Nur Tongue may cheat, 

And with Deceit 

Your fofter Wiſhes cover ; 

But Ob! your Eyes 
bo no Diſguiſe, , 
Mer over cheat your Lover. 


„% F XXX. age 
6 Liettice, Charlotte, Valentine 
Pal. My deareſt Charlotte] this is meeting my 
Wishes indeed ! for I was coming to wait on you. 
Lett. I'ts very lucky that you do meet her here, = 


YH 


8 8 The Iutriguing Chambermaid, 
| her Houſe is forbidden Ground; yon have feeri your 
laft of that, Mrs. Highman ſwears, Nn 


Val. Ha Not go where my dear Charlotte is? What 
Danger could deter me? What Diftcnlty. preyent me ? 
Not Cannon, nor Plagues, nor all the, mott | frighttul 
Forms of Death, ſhould keep me from her Arms. 

Charl. Nay, by what I can find, you ate not to put 
your Valour to any Proof; the Danger is to be mine, I 
am to be turn'd out of Doors, if ever you ate feen. in 
them again. | Cee RS ed et 

Val. The Apprehenſions of your Danger wou d, in⸗ 
deed, put it to the ſevereſt Proof: But why will my 
deareft Charlotie continne in the Houſe of one , wha 
threatens to turn her out of it? Why will ſhe not know 
another Home; one, where ſhe would find a Protector 
from every kind of Danger? „ 
Cbarl. How can you pretend to love me, Valentine, 
and aſk me that in our preſent deſperate Circumftances ? 
Lett. Nay, nay, don't accuſe him wrongſully: I 
won't indeed inſiſt, that he gives you any great Inſtance 
of his Prudence by it; but III ſwear; it is a very ſtrang 
one of his Love, and ſuch an Inſtance, as when a Man 
has once ſhewn, no Woman _of any Honeſty, or. Ho- 
nout, or Gratitnde, can refuſe him any longer. For my 
Part, if I had ever found a Lover who had not wicked 
mercenary Views upon my Fortune, I ſhould have mar- 
ried him, whatever he had been. „„ 

Gar, 'Thy Fortnas?! Wm 

Lett. My Fortune! Tes Madam, any Fortune; 1 
was worth Fifty Six Pounds before I put into the Lotte · 
Ty ; what it will be now, I can't it ; but you know 
ſome body mutt get the great Lot, and why not I? 

Val. Oh, Charlotte ! wou'd you had the fame Senti- 
ments with me! for, by Heayens.! I apprehend no 
Danger but that of loſing 878 and, believe me, Love 
will ſufficiently reward us for all the Hazards we run on 
this Account. IR N Ky p< l 

AIR. II. Fan blooming Fair, c. 
Let bold Ambition ß «+ | 
' Within the Warriors Mind; _ 
©  Falje Honours let him buy, 
Mit Slaughter of Mankind; 
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| | The 2 Chambermaid. 7 


To Crowns a drubtful Right, Re * 
Lay thouſands m their Grauerr,ü 
. While eoretched Armies fioht 
t/ hich Maſter all enjlave. 
Lowe took my Heart i Storm, 
Let him there rule alone, 
8 In Charlotte's charming Form, 
Still fitting on his Thrones: 
How will my Soul rejoice, © 
| At his Contmands 2 A 
If Jpoken in that Voice, 
Or look'd from that dear E Be / 

To univerſe Savay | „ 
1 Leue Title is the ben, „„ 
mal gall aue him obey, , 

fas o makes ee e 
Heaven for human Good | | 
TT bs def _— 
Love muſt be EF Ed | 
To rule hy Right divine. _ 
Let. Hit! hift! get you both Wok your. ut Bf 5 

« Olateftk is jut turn'd the Corner, and if he ſhould 

er you tögetfler, you ate undone; [Exit Valentine and 
Chaulotte. ] Now will I banter, this old Coxcomþ ſevere- 
1y7 for 1think it is a moſt tmpertinent Thing in. theſc 
old Fumblers, to l bn in n TOW: Pear, - 


Lettice, 'Oldcaftte, 1 
0 He ! ben I profeſs it 1s a very Ke vant 
Wind, and if it was not to. ſee a MARE he 1: be 
Jhould ſcarce hape ſtirred abroad al D 
Lett. Mr. Oldcaftle, your very bumb ble rnit. 1 
Old. Your humble Servant, Madam. I aſk. your Par- 
don, but 1 profels 1 have not the Henpur of knowing | 
on. 
Fs Lett. Men of your Figure, Sir, are nam by. mare 
than they are themſclyes able to remember; Im a οõỹf 
Handmaid of : a. young Lady of your Aggnaigtance, 


rl, 
on Prince Figiner your. N wat — Madani, 1 
0 pour Lady: is pl — 


Lett. 


34 The Intriguing Chambermaid. 
Lett. Hum! fo, ſo: She ſent me, Sir, of a ſmall 
Meſſage to you. cr 
Old. I am the happieft Man in the World. 
Lett. To deſire a particular Favour of you, 

Ola. She honours me with her Commands. 
Lett. She begs, if you have the leaſt Affection for her, 
that ſhe may never ſee you here again. 

Ola. What! what! One . 

Lett. She is à very well-bred, civil, 145 age La- 
dy, and does not care to ſend a rude Meſſage; there 
fore only bids me tell you, ſhe hates yon, ſcorns you, 
deteſts you more than any Creature upon the Earth; that 
if you are reſolv'd to marry, ſhe would, recommend to 

ou a certain excellent dry Nurſe, who-might poſſibly 
5 bronght by your Money to do any Thing, but go to 
Bed with you; and laffly, ſhe bids me tell you, in this 
cold Weather, never to go to Bed without a good warm 
Poſſet, and never to lie without at leaft, a Pair of 
Flannel Shirts. 5 | : 
Ola. Hold your impertinent ſancy Tongue! 
Lett. Nay, Sir, don't be angry with me, I only deli- 
ver my Meſſage ; and that too, in as civil and conciſe a 
Manner as potfible,  _ | 


O14. Your Miftreſs is a pert young Huſſy, and I ſhall 


tell her Mother of her. 5 5 
Lett. That will never do; you had better truſt to her 
own Good- nature; tis I am your Friend, and if we can 
get over three little Obſtacles, I don't deſpair of mar- 
„ EE TS, 
u. What are thoſe Obſtacle ? : 
Lett. Why, Sir, there is in the firſt Place, your great 
Age; you are at leaſt Sixty-fix. * 
Du. It's e Lye; I want ſeveral Months of it. | 
Lett. If you did not, I think we may get over this: 


one half of your Fortune makes a very icnt Amends | 


for your Age. 8 OD | 
Ola. We ſhan't fall out about that. 
Lett. Well, Sir, then there is in the ſecond Place, 

your terrible, ungenteel Air: This 1s'a grand Obſtacle 


* 


. with her who is dotingly fond of every Thing that is 
fine and foppiſh ; and yet I think we may get over: this 
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The e ansehe 9 


tog 6 che other balf & your Fortdne—Ant r now there 
| remains bat une, wirich, if you can find' any Thi 

ſet aſide, 1 bihieve 'F may Fremme 505, you ſhall "if 

| ery and rhat.is, Sir, that horrible Face of yours, which” 
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"Oz. Ye im) padlent e ts nm tel Jour Miſfrels,/ = 


II have you 1 off. 


- Lett, That will be well repa in We indeed, dor 
the Sefoldes F Babe done yod. N PR 
Old. Services:? 


Lett. Se 1, Yes, 4 to" ler yon 
ſce 105 en Sar Eervies 85 y Ja ng bo. 
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"more p rope r for 4. 5 than Man 


can 5 
of y ur Age and Tab! ? 15 T thigk* you'confd not Have 
the nſcien de to live above a Tear, ot & Tear and a 


half at 5 And F think 2.8 good plentifat Joinrure 
Wt make Amends fot one's Sb you, as long as 
that; pileise we live in-fepatate Ws of the Honfe,” 
and one had a good handſoms Gtoe of the Chambers 
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io The Iuiri guing Cbambermaid. 


Tru/. I went to the Jeweller's with the Ri which 
your Honour told me coſt an Hundred Pound, ut he 
reſus d to give me "ny 5 more than * for it, 1 l c en, 4 
took that. 4 

Val. Very well! > 12 

Traf. As For Ne old MOLD) "ROY A 7055 19 
ther valued at Fourſcore Pounds, Mr. Whiting ſud, 
there was ſo much reckoned for the Faſhion, and that it 
was ſo old and ungenteel, that he offered me but Twen 


' 4y + But I knew your Honour wanted Moos, and . 1 
took it. > 


Val. Very well. 1 
\Traf.. The Gold e Walch I; carried to bw, the. 
Maker, and told him he had received Fiſty 7 odd Guiness 
for it, two Years ago. But, he ſaid, it wor 2 the 
worſe for wearing; and that the Nobility and Gentry. 
run ſo much iato Pinchbeck, that he had not diſpoſed of 
two Gold Watches this Month; however, he ſaid he 
would give half; and I er N better Fun No- 
thing, Jo I let him have it. . 
Val. Very well. 9 8 Fra 
. Truf. But. this was nothing to that Rogue T7 = 
mouth=/reet, who offered me but ſixteen 21 brd for 
the two Suits of fine Cloaths, that I dare ſwear ſtood 
your Honour in above a Hundred, I-flew into a. great 
Paſſion with him, and have brought them back r. 
Lal. You ſhould have taken the r | 
Fruſ. One Piece of farprizing . 1 he tune, e 
the ſaving of your Medals. Which, as I was juſt 
to diſpoſe of, a > Senden whiſpered i in my Ear, So 
certain mY ht that would be in Town in 3 
6 would give fix Times as much for them. 
Vai. 25 Fortnight! what of a Fortnight? a Fort- 
night's an Age, I would: er give a Shilling for the Re- 
verſion of an Eftate ſo ro come. 1 Here, ive me 
= what Money, you haye wahle, * go. ahd'd poſe. of 
= the reft immediately. | 
Fru. But, Sir, 1 in your Handur Wool -corlff- 
der: For my Part, Idread my old Maſter's coming 
home ; and yet if he does not, ma * a 51. any 
longer, Heaven knows. 
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The Intriguing Chambermaid; 1 L ; 


Fal. ,Dow't trouble va; ens that: but go, exe- | : | 
cute GY Ol Commands. at . i = I 
A IR yu ' Excuſe me, WY 1 


Tet M. ers 3 7 wi To-day, 8 1 ah 
Ta. for To-morrgw's Array. e 
Lite Tantalus 75. whe e 
36771 Drink; uh to his C is i the Wave, © : . 
But Fortune, like Women, Te-day may be 40 . Yee 
Aud yield to your Mind, 
To-morrow ſhe goes, 2 
n BRA Eo —— 88 


The B \ 
1 Bid 44 field t the Fair ond; Delays, 5 
Ot leſes the Day, Je ne telling 
R VVV 
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85, For we are ſur N M | | 

© Of ber Charms * „ 92 
TT 
ʒ55 © Pe vi n 5 22179 295. 
pn ag | _ Enter Ser want. We n= 
Se. Sir, deen in Wee Wires 10 ne 1 

ul Shew him in. e en TOR my dear 
Charlites were bros. " 1 0 q 

1 al entine,. . 

"7446s a obedient. {Ren wa 7 Ye not = 
the Honour of knowing you, Sir. — 
Slap. I believe you do not, Sir; ik Pando, bg _ 
have a ſmall Writ againft you. 173 - 

val. A Writ againſt me! ; 1 

Slap. Don't be uneaſy, ir 4 it note for ute + "of 
Sir; about Two hundred Pounds. ap e ee | 

"Tal. What muſt 1 do, Sr 16. Kg 6. 2 | 


Slap. Oh, Sir! [whatever you Mule! on he! hs 
| Money, or give Bail, e ee 5 ly mY, 1 
Val. I can do neither of 8 this Iiftant; and 1 75 . 
pect Company every Moment; I ſuppoſe, Sir, 
take my Word till To-morrow Morning. | . 
be Oh, yes, Sir z with all 1 01 Heart, it you will * . 


2 TW Firiguing luna, 


od. 10 to Kept to EE, Houſe Hard b 1 werbe ** 
tremely well us d, and Ill _ your þ : 
Val. Your Hop(c *Sdeath you Ra cal! , 

Slap. Nay, Sie. 1 in vain to bullß 


val Nay, then Who's there my N [Ene | 


ter Servants] Here, kick this Fellow g * Stairs. 
Slap. This is a Reſcue, 17 r_that—a Reſcue, 
Sir; ri have my 1 Lord Chief lune, Warrant. 
. © [Slap a5 s forced, ef by i the Servants. 
1 nen eu 5.4 1 
5 5 Gus Oy 8. C. E N E. I 


Gocdall Lettice, and der want,” % 1 F . 


Cool. HIS curſed Stage bn . ah, 
hath fatigu'd me more,, th oyaze 
from * Cape of Goodhope : But Herve 0 fe R ated, IL 
am once more arrived w ithy in. Si pt, my own Doors, 
I cannot hep iki be eas d Fl Son will b- to ſee 
16recrn'd-a full Year lagi ſer Mn non, 
Lett. He Fon 15 more 5 285 & Red 5 r You, 
were At. the, Ga 8. # ; (b de 


"Good. Thop el ©: 
dare ſwear he will die wy N m 24 vv 

| 11 9 1 1 15 or 1 150 Nr but nom for 

f Ace 1 ut LOG, e whas, 98.1 


e 007 een de ene n: 


1 dae Mite? Fe tee e 


the Devil in his 18 ? Is it y Jou, Be. Pap 3 


13 vou cſelf | 
* 2 0 680 age do'you 7 185 950 Rh e 


455 Much at your Hongygs les wy 
go iy fee Pee r ehe ch 50 Ae 

Air of the 1 b with von AT 
Ge ir, YOu 0 tto have Raid a little fonger there 
for e Se of 50 Health and our ee ty * 

Geo. Well, but hoc does my Son do? And how 
hath he behaved himſelf in my Abſence ? I bape he hath 
taken great Care of my Affairs, 


Ae. 
ſhalt" find Wy 1 55 "Bay. af” by 255 


| Tok, 


The 155 gung gt: 2 | 14; 


"Is Fllaoſrerifor' him, he hath put your A 1. "IE 4 = 
25 a Condition that will forprige you, take my Word | - 
or = 


Good. I warrant you; he js every Day'i in-the Mila, - 
Stocks have gone juſt as I imagin'd; and if he follow'd 
any Advice, he muſt haveameſ.d a vaſt Tons of Baer. | 
Lett. Not a Farthing, Sir. . 

C. How, how, how?! 3 

N 4 hath be out 5 fat a i came in. N 1 

ow !: FEE: e 8 

1 5 ut it out, 1 mean, Sir, to leh to Totcrell 
Sir: Why, our Houſe hath been a perfect Fair ever 
- fince you went, People: ne for Money _ Hour 
öl the Day, 

God. That's very well done; ; and 1 long to ſee. my 
dear Boy. [To Lettice] Knock at the 5 

Lett. He is not at home, Sir—and if 7 have dach a | 
Delire to ſee bm a 

CE N E 11. . 
| Security; Goodall, Lettice, r 
8 r . Servant, Mrs. Lertice. | 

Lett. Your. Servant Mr. Sechrit; Here's a Rogue 36 
a a Uſercr, who hath found a very proper Time to aſk for 
his Money in. 0 

Sec. Do you know, Mis. en that I am weary 1 
ſollwiong your Maſter Day aſter Day in this Aa ger, 2 00 
without finding him: and that if he does not pay me 
To-day, 4 ſhalf ſue out an Execution fee 1 TRY 
ſand Pounds are a2 um | 
_ Good, What, what, what's this I hear? | 
Lett. LIl explain it to yo by and by, Sir, - 

Good... Does my Spn owe vou VN Pounds 5 

Ser. Tour Son, Sit? 

Good. Yes, Sir; this Woman" 5 AT Maſter, who 
lives-at that Houſe; Mr. Fatentine Goadall is my Son. 

Sec. Vos, Sir, he does; and 1 am very glad 465 are 
return'd to pay it me. 

God. There go two Words dioug h to that Bar | 

Lett. I believe Sir, you will do it Twit a great de * oy 
1 when you know that his owing this 9 is 1 8 
by an Effect of his Good reel worth 


. - 43 , 
”— c 5. 2 p - 
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Zum, and Lam your very humble Servant. [Exif. 


*% 9 
N en * 
7 . * * % * 


"The © Tangke 3 


"as Good Conduct Owing Money good conduct · 
Lett. Yes, Sir, he hath bought a Houle, of the Price 


of two Thouſand, Pounds, which every one ſays i: 


worth more than Four; and this he could not have done 
without borrowing. this Thouſand Pound; I am ſure,” 
Sir, Land he, and ru/fy ran all over the Town to get 

the Money, that he might not loſe ſo good a Bargain. 


I believe there will not 1 8 0 Words to the Pay ment 
25 en * now. x py Aide 


| Gad. I am overjoyed at my Son's Behaviour—Sir, you 


need'give yourſelf no Pain about the Money; 3 return to- 
motrou Morning, and you ſhall crgei ve it. 
Sec. Sir, Your Word is ſuffciemt for a much greater 


God. Well but tell me a little, in what Part of the 
Town hath my Son bought this Houſe. "The 88 
Lett. In what Part of the Ton © 


Sead. Yes, there are, you know ſome e ber 


Teer than others as, for Example, this here— 


4* 
——— 


Lett. Well, and it is in this that it ſtands. 
Gecd. What, not the great Houſe yonder, is it ? 


Let. No, no, nv; do you fee that Houſe, yonder— 
. 1 the Windows ſeem to have been juft 1 28 


"Good. Ves. 


Loet. It is not GEE a little beyond, wot ſee ano- 
80 ther very large Houſe, Higher than any other in the 


Square. 20 
|: Code ; / "tp 


Zeit But it is not mo particalkr Notice of the 0 


Houſe oppoſite to it; a very handſome Houſe i is it not. : | 
Is Goo Yes, indeed, it is. | 


- Lett. That is not the Houſe,—Bat you may ſee one 
with great Gates before it almoſt oppoſite to another 


that fronts a Street, at the End o Nach ftands. the 


| Houſe which your Son hath bought. wet 


Good. There is no good Honſe i in that Street, a8 1 re- 


member, but Mrs. Higbman $.. - 


luiett. That's the very Houſe, * 
Good That's a very good "HENS indeed; but * 
comes a Woman! in her Cireumſtances to ſell lice Houſe? | 

Lett. It is impoſſible, Sir, to account for N A : 


. 9 ; OL ſhe i is out of her Senfes,” 
8 Ge. 


— 


Py 
ww Ima DH a6 _rwns 


e e cand. „ 
"taped Ont of her Senſes] SON 
Leit. Yes, Sir; her Family lach taken out a a 
ſion of , Lunacy againſt her and her Son, who isa mott/ _ 
N Prodigal, hath 110 all ſhe had for half its * | 
ne. 


' Good. Son why ſhe was not married when 1 went | : 
away. 2 3 
Lett. No, Sir; bur to the great | Surprize of every one, 

and to the Te Scandal of all our Sex, there appeared 
all of a Sudden a very lofty young Fellow, of the Age 
of Three; and- twenty, whom ſhe own'd to have been her 


n, and that his Father: was 'a Hen in the Firſt 
: n of Guards. 8 


Good. Oh, monftrous 1 ©. © 

Tei. Ah, Sir! if every Child in” this ty knew his 
\ own Father ; ; if Children were to inherit only the Ef- 
tates of thoſe who begot them, it would cauſe a great 77 
Confuſion in Inheritances. 2 


Good. Well: but 1 ſtand here ralking too long Knock 
at the Door. 4 | 
[Afide. 


Lit. What ſhall I do 


Geog. You -ſeem in a 'Confternation ! no een 
hath happen 'd to my Son, 1 Oe 1975 SIE; ” 
Lett. No, Sir, but | | IE 


Goed. But ! bnt What ? ach any one -robbed me in my. 
| Abſence ? 


Lett. No, Sir; not abſolutely robbed, no, Sir ; 3- * 
Wat ſhall I fay !—. wt EM os 
G:0d. Explain yourſelf, ſpeak. Sy <a 
Leit. Oh, Sir! I can with hold my Tears no EY 
+ —enter nat, I beſcech you, Sir, your Houſe, Sir; your 
dear Houle, that you and I, and my poor young Mafter 
-lov'd ſo much within theſe Six Months, : 
Good. What of my Houſe, within theſe Six Months ? 
Lett. Hath been hannted, Sir, with the moſt terri- 
ble Apparitions that ever were heard or beheld ! you'd 
think the Devil himſelf had taken Poſſeſſion of it: Nay, 
I believe he hath. too. All the wild Noiſes in the Uhi⸗- 
verſe; the ſqueaking of, Pigs, the Loring of Knives, 
the whetting of Saws, the whiſtling Winds, thof 
roaring of Seas, the hooting of Owls the howling of 
Wolves, the braying of 385 2 the ſqualling of Children 
5 | * 135 


and 


— 


. e ee 


5 3 and, ee Ey es and Mouchs, auch Noſes in 
e d A 


Gaod:,. Hey Yay the Wench is mad Stand front *. N 
fore the Door ! Th ſee whether the Devil can keep me 


out from my own Houſe 5 Hannted indeed! 


not go in. 
Sec. How-¾ not go into- my own Houſe ! r 


Lett. No, Sir, not till che Devil is driven out on't; there 

| ore two Prĩeſts at work upon him no. Hark f 1 think 
tbe Devils are dancin ng; Nay, Sir, you may liften your- 
4 SPY you can. -[Lawging ' within. 


ſelf, and get in too, i 

Coꝛd. Ha ! by all that's gracions I hear a Noiſe. 
Lett. Ihave nothing but hi monſtrous duperſtition to 
re \ [5Þrick. dil bin. 
FE... "God Ob Heavens, what moniboud Squalling is that ! 
Lett. Why Sir, 1 am ſutpriad you would chiok I 
woüld impoſe upon-you..-I affure-you;-- wie is. 
© haunted by-a whale Legion of Devils: Your hole Fa- 
mily hath, been. Gian out of it: 'and"this-waz one Rea- 


"ſon why your Son bought Madam Highthan's Houſe, 
not being able to live an longer in this. 


25 Houſe? 


6 Lett. Oh! 7M L am furs; had you known the Ter- 
6 rort we underwent for à whole Bud efpecially poor 
3 1, Sir, Who lay every Night-frighten'd with the Sight of 
ie moſt, monſtrous large Things, fearing. exery.. Minute 
Io "what, they would do to NE —_— 


q ls Reefs, all this be true, or are you impoling o on 


me: Thave indeed heard of ſuch Things as Appariti- 
ſhould hd my Houfes I e imagine. 

| Lett. Why, Sir, they tell me, before you bought the 

7 Hie there was a Murder committed in lt 

Ged. I muſt i 1 Kern into all theſe Things; but, in 


F the mean Time, I mutt, ſend this Portmuntean to mx 


. Son new Houſe 
Leit. Nor Sir; that's ile impropes; at x preſent. 


or 
Fl 
f E * * - AJ . + | - 
0 0 . * # 
Ls WM . 


? Li r 
- X ' 


and the ſcolding of Wives, all put. together, YR not 
' ſo hideous à Concert. This E myſelf have heard/; nay, 
and I have ſeen. ſuch Sights ! one with about twenty 


—— — 


Lett. Sir, I have 4 Felendibip: for you, and you hall 1 


1 8 Good. I am in a cold Sweat |. what ! ' my Son left this 


ons, on juft Cauſes, and believe in them; but why they | 


3; 438 fo PAP Good. 


S 


LEY 


| _ oblig'd to you, i 


| Grod, What is 8 wok wanted. u- ben 


N "wh Poſſe ſſion of that Houle: r 
Lett. No, Sir; but Madam Highmtan hath not ne 
quitted. Poſſeſſion of it; I told; you, before, Sir, that the, 
Was out oft + Senſes ; and if any one does but mention 


the Sale of her 4 it throws her into me mut vo- 1 


25 lent Convulſions. 


A oad, Well, well, | I hall know how to humour her 
Madneſs. 


'Lett, I wiſh, Sir, for a Day or tao 


e Von throw me out of all Manner .of Patience, 

I am reſolyv d I will go thither this Inſtant. 

2 Here ſhe is herſelf; but pray remember the Gas 7 
| W Bis is in, and don't. do any eee hag 1 her, 1 


SCENE: EFT 
Tha Goodall,- en Highman: IR 
15 at What do. T ſee ! Mr. Goodall return d? 


| 4 Lett, Les, Madam, it is b but alas — £12 
| himſelf, — he's diſtfac ed.! his Loſiz in his Voyage have 
- is Brain, e inbe came ee Eons 


1 


wy High. 1 am 1 contetn'd for e 5 7 


tune. Poor Ge: 


- Lett, If. he. ſhon ig 2 100 bh chem; binds: 10 


. to what he (ays! ws are going to aki eps in 
d-houſe with all. Expedition. 23 


M-;. High. [ 44] He hath 2 frange Wandring in 


is Cuuntenance, +2: 
© Good. [ Afrde] How. mildly the iv aher d! kes hat 


2 5 a terrible Lock with her Eyes. ph {5 yi 


Mr... High. Me, Ge,, your very ;hamble 3 


Lam glad to fee you dein, tho Lem ſ ty en 
Misfortune. 


God. I muſt have 9 — PEOTY "= tenfliin Lita 27 


in the Power of the Pei ſts, ha are naw endeaxouring. 


I HEBRECT 


"ro lay theſe wicked Spirits, my which my Houle 5 eh | 


haunted. 

Mrs. High Eis Heuſe hauntedd Poor Man! Bur 15 
muſt not contradict him, that: wetald! make: Him 

Caod. In the mg 62 Figie, Mrs. Higbman, Dſhould be; 


manteau to your Houſe. 
51 1. 


you would let me order my Port- "Hl 


. 
Sn. 


> 


* 
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Mrs. High. My Houſe is at your Service, and1 de- RE 


= you wou d uſe it in the ſame Manner as your own.. 


Good. I. wou'd not, Madam, on any Account, inſult. | 
bu unfortunate Condition. Bettice, this Lady does FA 


not carry any Marks of Madneſs about her. 


Lett. She has ſome lucid Intervals, Sir, but her Fir © 


Will ſoon return. 


Good. Lam extremely ſorry for-your Water * 2 
8 Highman, which, indeed, had I not been ſo well aſſur d 
1 of, I could not have believ'd : But I have known ſome 


in your Way, who, during the Intervals of their Fits, 
have talked very reaſonably; therefore give me Leave 


to aſk you the Cauſe of your phrenſy: for I much queſti - 

on, whether this Commiſſion of Lunacy that has been 

taken out againſt you, be not without ficient Proof. 
Mri. High. A Commiſſion of Lunacy againſt me! me! 
Good. Lettice, 1 ſee ſhe is worſe than I imagin'd. 


. High. However, if you are not more miſchie- 


vous than you at preſent ſeem, I think it is wrong in 


them to conſine you in a Mad-houſe. 


Good. Confine me! ha, ha, ha! this is turning the 
Tables upon me, indeed! But Mrs. Higb man, I would 


not have you be uneaſy that your Houſe js ſold; it is. 


— 


* 
- 4 \ 
* 


better for you that my Son hath bought it than another; ; 


for you ſhall have an Apartment in 1 ſtill, in the ſame 
Manner as if it was ſtill y 


-your Senſes. 


. Mrs, High, What's all "this r As if. I was ſtill in my 
Senſes! Let me tell yon, Mr. Gooda 400 you. are a 


poor diſtracted Wretch, and - ought to have an Part 


ment in a dark Room, and clean Straw. 


own, and you were in 


Good. Since you come to that, Madam, 1 ſhall ſhew 


you the neareft Way out of Doors; and I give you 


Warning to take away your Things, for I ſhall fill all Ne 


the Rooms with Goods within theſc few Days.” 5 
SEE NE IV. . 
b Goodall, Slap, Conſtable, and e - 
Slap. That's the Door, Mr. Conſtable. 
Lett. What's to be done now, I wonder? 


Cont. Open the Nor in the NN Nume, or! ban 


5 


Good, 


F a . 
 WwGwoeas ws aw 
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"tie 3 Chambermaid. 6 Ws 


Good, Who are you Sir, in the Devil «Name? an? 
What do you Want in that Houſe ? 


Slap. Sir I have a Priſoner there, and TL have my Nh 

Lord Chief Juftice's Warrant againft him. 8 

god. For what Sum, Sir ? Are you n Juſtice of Peace? 
Siep '1 am one of his Majefty's Officers, Sir; and 
this Day L arrefted one Mr, Valentine Goodall, who lives 

in this Houſe, for two Hundred Pounds; his Servants, 
| have reſcued him, and I have a Judge $ Warren for 
the Reſcue, © © 

Good. What do I bear? But harbeye Friend, that 

Houſe that you are going to break open is haunted ; 
| aid there is no one in it, but a Couple of Priefts who, 

ate laying the Devil. 

Slap. I warrant you, I lay the Devil better chan all 
+ the Prieſts in Europe. Come, Mr: Conftable, do your- 
Office, I have no Time to loſe: Sir, 1 have rere 

other Writs to execute before Nicht. % 

Lett. I have defended my Paſs as long 151 can, and 

now Ithink 1 it is no Cowardice to fteal off. LE. 
S O FEN N.. LE 
C vel Bluff, Slap, Goodall, Conflable. - 8 
Cel What, in the Devil's Name, is the Mein of 
this Riot? What is the Reaſon, Scoundrels, that you dare 
diſturb Gentlemen, who are petting as drunk as Lords? 
\ , Slap Sir, we have Authority for what we do. 
Col. Damn your Authority, Sir! If you. don't go. * 

bon your Buſineſs, I ſhalt ſhew you my W 

and ſend you all to the Devil. 


Slap. It is he ! T have a Warrant againſt him too: 4 1 
_ wiſhit was in my Pocket. 5 20 


Cenft. Mr. Slap, ſhall we knock him down?. 1 


Slap. Sir, I defire you would give ns 955 te enter Roe 2 * 
the Houſe and ſeize our Priſoner, | „5 


Cual. Not I, upon my Honour, Sir. N * : 


Slap. If you oppoſe us any longer, 95 thall bed 
by Force. 
Col. If you love Force, I'll ſhew. you 90 War, A 


Dogs. [Colonel drives themp 
Good. I find I am diſtraded, Tam ftark raving ma 


I am undone, ruin'd, cheated, impos'd on L. but hs 25 2 
Heavy” n le £9 lee what's | in 5 Houſe. EY” | 
e _ Gol 


| | | 4 © 
7 *% — * ; 


| 


— 


WA 
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l. Hold Sir, yon mut not. enter here. 1 OL N 
Good. Not enter into.my own Houle W 
TO Nb, Sir, if it be N you. matt not ceme 27 

mit N | 

N Good. Gentieen 1 only beg to beak with che Mar 

_—_— ter 6f the Hoſe: 2 A 
Cul. Sit, the Mafter of the Houſe, defires to 3 2 

ith ſath\Fellows'as you'art ; you are not fit Com- | 
atry for any of the Seheleneh f in this Honſe. 
Good. Sir, the Matter of the Houſe js my Son. 2 
. Sir, your mot obedient humble Servant ; "A 1m : 

2 d to ſee you return'd, Give me Leave to tell 

45 have the Honor of beide Father to one 
of 1 fine Gentlemen of the Age: 

© - ſo well-bred, and ſo generous ; that I believe 

never wou'd part with a Gueſt, while he had a 

Slg in his Pocket, nor, indeed. while he could 

2 borrow one 5 : 

755 Gad T believe it ded, Sit, therefore you can 't 

| wondet If I am impatient to ſee him. | 
Col. Be not in ſuch Hafte, dear Sir, 1 want to talk 515 

Vith you about your Affaits; Thope yon have had good 

Succeſs in the Indies ; 5 have cheated: the en - 
ſpmely, and made an immenſe Fortune. 

Side, L have no Reaſongo complain. A 

1 5255 Col. I Ly glad ol', Sir, and ſo will your Son 1. dare 1, 

: And ſet me tf on, it will be very opportune, 

e 2 want it. You can't imagine, Sir, what a, 

fine Life he has led ſince .you. went away: It would do 

Four Heart good; if you'was but to know what an Equi- 
ge he has ſe t; what Balls and Entertainments he 

| _ made : He is the Talk of the whole Town, Sir, a 
| 1 Man 0d work with-Pleaſure for ſuch a Son: He isa 

Fellow with a Soul, damn me ! Your Fortune won't be 

. thrown awa oy 00 upon him, for get as much as. you pleaſe, 

my Life he {ſpends every Fartfing. : 
Good. Pray, Gentlemen, let me ſee this Miracle of 

2 80n of mine. i 

Col. That you ſhou'd Sir, long ago, but really, Sir, 

" the Houſe is a little out ef. Order at-preſent, there is but 

one Room furniſh'd i in it; and that is h full of Compa- 

* that I am afraid there APE be a ſmall: — 852 of. 

: 17 "oy; 


N. 


- 
— »% * 


a Man ſo accom- 


* q 


% 


Fy 3 


he e nee ! 


Chairs, yon can't imagine, Sir, how opportun 8 408. 
come; there was not any one Thing ft ju ck e to. 
_raife any Money upon. =! 
' Geog: What, all my Pictures gone? ' 
.. He (old them firtt: Sir, e was a to. 1. 
"hoo for the Delicacy of his Taſte: He certainly is the; - 
modeſteſt young Fellen in the World, and has com plain g. - 
to me e Times of the indecent Liberty Painters 
take in expoſing the Breaſts and Limbs of Women: You - 
had, indeed, Sir, a very ſcandalous Collection, and de "Y 
n never ON LAS they were in the Houſe... e 
i FN 
Valentine. Colo! Goodall! 
Fat My Father return'd ! oh! let me throw' m wry 


& $1.4 FR; 


* 
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t his Feet, and believe me, Sir, I am at once overoy'd* 


222 e | 
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| Chirlte, Tod Pride, Lord Tuff, gere % a i, | 
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and aſham'd to ſee yonf Face: 

Cal. I told you, Sir, he was one of the ni6dctelt* » is 
- Young Fellows in England 

Good, You may very well be elbam' d: But come tr 


| + nd ſee the inſide of my Houle let me ſee” that ug 17 


Sides of my Walls areftanding, ” 


* ih — 3% | 


Val. Sir, I have a great Deal: of Senn within, Wy Fe: 


the firſt Faſhion, and beg pow ww'd not Expole me. Lak | 
58 them. ES 
Goo Oh; Sir! 1 ebe hed bumble Sefvant)? by... 
am infinitely oblig'd t6-all«the Perfong of Faſhion, * hat 
© they will fo. gunerpully condeſcend to eat a poor Citizen” 


out of Hohſe and Home * 


Co. Hark ye Keats all coe of rhis ol Pellbk Ti 4 + 


wy 
2-8 x 4 


Blanket? FCC | 
Val Sir, L trußt In Jen god Nature and We] g 
neſt and will wiit on you in. 
Ape 1 ht ever 1 ſhou'd live to {ee ti Day! x 


Pal. tee and Ladies, my Father ning, f 
> 8 from the Indies, geßßtes to make one 
TY Companys <7 

Ga My oo cod Lords (ha I may affront Perz Het 
, OT EEE eg): 
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3 him beneath his Title) I am highiy ſenſible. of | 
tze great Honour you do myſelf and my Son, by filling 
my * Houſe with your noble Perſons, and your no- 
ble Perſon wich my poor Wine and Proviſions, I dare 
| ſwear you have been all highly inſtrumental in the Ex- = 
- travagancies of my Son, 8 which Lam very much ob- 
lig d to you, and humbly hope that I fhall never ſee him, : | 
or ans; of your Faces again. AN on 
I. Pride. Brother Pu — what he? Fellow meant . : : 
L. Puff. Curſe me if . 1 
* Geed, I am very glad 1 — my Son hath rained im- 
Fs Calf i in ſo good a Company; that Wen I diſinherit him, 
be can't fail of being provided for ; I promiſe myſelf 


that your Intereſt will help him to Places and Prefer- | 
2 mente in Abundance. 


T Fnd. Sir, wy 5 in my Power he may a 
1 5 Or mine. dy 
L. Pride. But let me liber a Word! in pour Ear 
; Your Son is a very extravagant Fellow, , |. Fl: 
Sid. That's very true Sir; but Thope that yo: ith; KT 
e  eonfider that you have affiſted him in it; and therefore 
| _ _ will help his Neceſſities with a Brace of Thouſands. ey 
I. Prids I don't underſtand you, Sir. 1 
Soe. Why then, Sir, that you may noderftand me, 
I mut tell you in 47 ords, that he owes his Ruin 
ta entertaining ſuc fine Gentlemeg az yourſelf. 
L. Pride. Me, Sir! Rat me! I wogld e e 
now, I think I do you too much Honour, in entering 
into your Doors: But I am glad You have taught me at 
_ what Diſtanee to keep ſuch Mechanicks for the future 
Come, Puff, 1 the Opera; I ſee if a Man hatk 
5 not goad Blood in his Veins, Riches, won't teach kim. 1 
tio bchave like a Gentleman "i 
IL. Puffs Camille (ex. L. nde, L. Puff, 00 13 5 
Goa Sbodlikins! I am in a Rage; that ever a Fel- 
18 ſnou d upbraid me with good jood in his Veins, 
when, Odſbeart! the beft Blood i in his Veins hath run 
| thro” my Bottles. Fs 6 
Hol. Sir you are à Scrub ne 1 had not a Priend- . 
I ap fur your Son; I'd der; daun e, ought, to treat 
EW e TR Exit 72 E 
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Soo Why don't you follow your ane Sir MY 
Val. Ah! Sir, I am ſo ſenſible” of what I have done,, 
that I could fly into a Deſarr from cheMpprehenfions of 3 
| your jutt Wrath; nay,, I Will, unleſs von can forgive me. 
_ - _ Goode Wha are you; Madam, that ftay behind the reft 
of your Company? There is ho more Miſchief ö be 
done here, ſo there is no more Buſineſs for a fine Lady. F 
Mi © Carl. Sir, I ftay to intreat you to forgive your. poor © 
|  unhappy/Son, who will otherwiſe fink under, the Weit 
of your Diſpleature, 5 : 
Good, Ah, Madam, if that 30 all he Buſineſo 2 
may leave dhe Houſe as ſoon a8 yon pleaſe ; for him, * 0 
am determin'd to turn directly ont. on't. Ly . 
Cbarl. Then, Sir, I am determin'd to go with him, - 
Be comforted, Valentine; I have ' ſome Fortune, WON, 
my Aunt cannot pfevent me from, and it will make 6 . > 
happy,, for a while at leaft; arid I'prefer a Teat, 2 4 
Month, a Day, with the Man 1 love, to a whole ſtupid - 
5 Age without im. 
Val. O, my dear Love! ana 1 preſer an Hour ih 
thee to all that Heaven can give me. Oh! I My. 
dies, that Fortune cannot make me miſerable. 


— — 


S EN E VIII. 8 1 3 125 4 ba 
* Goodall Valantine/\Cluclotte, ideale, end and Bl I = "Þ Up 
Bs (hs Mrs Highman. | aa EG 
ol Here; Madam, now you may wa your bon 
5 Eyes, if you won't belicye mine. Ef 1 


Mrs. High: What do | ſee? My Niece: in the very 25 
Arms of her Betrayer, and his Father an Abettor of the. 
| Injuſtice — Sir, give me Leave to tell you, your Mad. 
nes is a poor Excule for this Behaviour. 
| "Good: Madam, | I aſſe your Pardon for what I ſaid to. . 
. you To-day. Ius impos'd on by a vile Wretek, hoe, 1 4 AF 
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